think my father was, Miss Livingstone
dg poor most of the time.  Miss Correoll s
the richest of us all. She draws 0 salary.
She's sonretary.”

SWell, iF Miss Livingste
ean she afford (o o tray
Misz Le Favor demanded,
acvent of disapprovil.

“You see, she's o printer and

X painter!” Miss Lo Favor repeated,
ineredulity anginenting the disapproval in
hor tone,

“8he's ancartist,

is ponr, how
ing round?"”
with o strong

Sha paints lnndsenpes,
She's just had an exhibition and sold some
pietures, so she's got a little money.  She
and I are much interested in the world

and Nt Tt oecurred to us a Hidle while
apo 1t beeunse we'd traveled so mueh
we hoth knew certain Maxwell prosed

ag if to reenst her phira then oh-=
viously wentl on using lier first vlioiee
Spertain spoeeial and precions phases of i
neither of us had 1 1l We hath

teel that we have never seon lifo in the
vyl moean as every=day people lve it
So wird decided that wi'd start off on a
journey and look the ¢ urwln\. WOE k==

world in the {a J poing
ehtacross the eontin lornia,

nt o Ca

[ may even write o ook about it.”
“Oh, T see—aplifters and highlivows,™
Miss Le Favor's tone enrried a stratum
of disappointment.

“Tf sounds that way, doesn't {127 Max-
well sadd with unimpaired good humor,
“And yet, 1 think wi're not exactly that,”

“8he's tull of ginger—that Miss Living-
stone, fsn't F-]n' Noiy I shouldn't eall her

n highbro

“She's Loall over the world,” Max-
well went on, iEnoring an uneons=cions nn-
complimentary emphasiz,  “She has the
choieest collestion of knowledge nnd ig-
noranee of any buman being T have ever
ean't add, subtraet, mulli-
Ade ns well as an eight-year-old

and vet she has 111:\\1m1 alone
often, in foreien countrics ever sines
she was eighteen, snd anderstands their
o She knows nothing whatever
abont geogeaphy; yel she can deaw maps
of many of the biggest cic 3 of the worlil
Slie has never studied litorature or history;
but she is fll of surprising m[’nnmmun
about all kinds of queer countries and
places.  She knows nothing of grammar;
and yel she can talk well threa lan-
guages and a little in three more, including
Jupanese. You see, her father and mother
wore hoth  painters—artists-—and  they
wandered like gypsivs all over the world.”

“(tee, that's the life!” Miss Le Favor
approved enviously,  “What's your life
boon like?™
Very dull,
the winter

“ Maxwell conveded,  “Bos-
o By pt or the French
ra—and in the saommer a plaos in
sotts  called  Pride's Crossing.
Then T went to college Tor four years.
That's about all there is to me.”
“Well, I'd eall that sema lifel”

AIS8 LE FPAVOR shat the door ab-
ruptly.  When she opened it sgaing
she was dressed but for her gown.

“Cun I odo my hair!” she asked.  She
ooked hard at the comb Maxwell handed
her. *Ivory, " shesaid, “Isn't that swell!”

She took the pins from her hair, The
great bag dropped slowly off her lewd,
aplit open, rollod vver her shoulders, and
sproad out into o great fan of gold.  She
attacked it with the eomb, divided it,
eoiled it. She started to deaw on the fog-

violored gown,
Maxwoll watehed the reflection in the

and of ad s lush pinkness, yet w
ont soltne For undernoath that lush-
ness lay o straetuee of bone and musele
that was not only definite but prominent.
It was a8 il a body of gauze, rose-tintol
anid velvet-surfasod, had been fitted over
a feamowork of iron,
“Miss Lo Favor,”
ary & very pretly girl
Miss Lo Favor glaneed i the mirror.
Hor eyes narrowed: her brow furrowed,
and again her jaw pushed forwaed.
“Lot of good it'e done el she re-
marked wornfully.
Maxwell made no eomment,

'\l:nn\-ll sud, “you

But she

reached into her bag, brought out o small
key, and unloekod the jewel-case that lay
on the dresser-top,  From it she took a
gold ehain that twisted into a rope ending
first in a pendsnt of black enamel and
pearl, and then in two heavy golil tassols
She threw it over Pauling's head,

That belomged to my mother " she
saiil
“ee, dsn't it swell” Pauline exelaind.

DE, the Avenue
s oand quicter,  Daylight still
Hickered in the aie, though the steeet lights
—like purple full moons—dripped purple
reflections on the shining gray aszphalt
Insidke they had not lehted upe Cordelin
ay on the coneh, ler stim hlue-elad fignre
banked sf every angle with eushions,

axwell, who  hy
s of lier black
evening  gown  had
merged  wigh the
dusk, sat in one of
the big chairs, Miss
Carroll had  slmost
dizappearsd in the
shadow of another,
her Face omlya white,
fan=shapel plane,

war growing

out of which glegmed
posls,
st

two vielet
Miss Le Favor
apposite the dres
The light from L'Iw
eot refleeted fn the
mirror, and  fre-
quently shi contemni=
plted  her  dmage
there.
Thore
panse in
tion.

cnne |
COnY e

] Le Favor
hroke it ultimately.

“Well, T suppose
it's timoe for me to
loosen up, * she said,
with @ sigh, *OF
vourse 1 wanne tell
vou. That's what 1
started to do  And
yet—I dunno  that
I can make you
lndies  understand.
In some ways it's
easier now than it
was, and in some
ways it's harder,
But one thing's sure.
Al this makes it
tougher going back.
I never wore a swell
dress like this hefore
—1 nover sat in & swell room like 1his
before —I pever fed my face in a swoll
dining-room like that before. And when
1 think there's plenty of pecple can do
this every night of their lives and never
notive the size of the cheek—"

Miss Lo Favor paused. Her cyes flew
to the mirror

“There ain't mueh of & story to tell. |
e eight dollara a weok, and I can't live
on-it.  That’s it in n vutshell. O, «
course 1 can live on ity it T haft to; be-
eanse T have lived on it for theee years
But 1 don't wanua, It's too hard work.
I can't stand it any longer and | ain’
gonna stand it any lomger.  Beside
you see ~Lhere's Adolph.”

She paused and did not speak for o mo-
ment,  Nobody else spoke, And in the
signiticant silence the twilight seemed to
thicken and blacken and whirl.

Maxwell broke the . panse,
Adolph? " she questionnsd,
“Adalph—Adolph, he's my  gell-man
witd—well, he says that two of us can
live easior off his puy and my pay than
vither can alons,  And I guess he's said
K hing, That's nll.*

“Ddoes he—now let me be suve that [
understand =" Tt was again Maxwell
W hu Nisn]u- “Does Adolph want to surrey
you!

“No. But, say, he's on the level with
me. Ho don't wanns marry  nobody,
He's got & wife somewhere that ha ain't
geen for yows, And 11 dunno.  It's
steh n floree strogele and sueh o hard one,
and nothing ahead to work for. If 1 seen
mething nhond —well. that might make

“Amd

-
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wdifference. 1 dunno that T ean mak
theee nuderstand,  But 1 haft to o
that wight dodlnrs ovir hll“llllu\ night
into so many  pur B wor dullurs
for rent—ififty eonts for '|Jl|‘<l|\h|-l~ —HEY-
eitv=five conts for lunches—one  dollar
and seyventy-five cents for dinners. Theve

ou

win't el left, believe me, for asodaora
lot alone o trip to Coney.
ot

movie-show
I ot so tived conntin® TH LY
YRy . It ddon't seem like it b=
Tonged o me somehow —it seems like it
only pissed theough my hawds, 1 don's
ever get nothing out of it that [ want—
only things that 1've gotta bave, Some-
times it seers like 1o e, U'd rather ake
o high dive off the bridge than go on di-
viding that money.
U0 —well —lnst night

tat

I mude up my

M.

el drew the opal pendunt out of the box.
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five conts for dinners,” and vou getting
homelier and homelier every day uni
s oup into o fierce old maid that
one hates; who spends all her daysyap
and  snapp nm‘l rappin’, and a!l her
nights shiverin' and worrvin' sud eryin'
for fear some chicken's going to get lher
job. Until you lrile it yoursolf, don't
vou he knun sking me.

Her voiee, which had risen 1o a rough
rapeousness, eresoendoed in oo fury of

passionate resentment.
“‘ TI won't knovk in any eivenmstance,
Miss Le Favor,” Maxwell said. “And
Ui admit T don't like to think how long
1'd Test in those eonditions,”
Cordelia came to an npright position
“Do you koow what U'd do?” che de-

Bluck

as night, all the flame of o velenno burned ot its heart,”

mind that T was gonna  =ay yes o
Adolpl. il then T started to read the
paper about this parade. And 1 says to
myself, ‘Kid, I'm going to give you one
more chanct.  There'll be lots of ladies in
that bunch who are good and kind and
would help you if you told them the truth.
Yon go up to Forty-foirst Strect and stick
wroun® till you =ee some doll that looks
iike she'dl noderstand, and then you go to
itand tell e Well, helieve me, 1 looked
at ladies for twi honres, but 1T didn’t sec
nobody 1 wanted to opesn up to till you
three came along. " She add i
to Maxwell, 1 spoke to vou
vou look like u swell that ain't o snob,”

lJRFbF\ LY she went on.  Her voios

had taken on o sulky strideney

41 Tove niee lothes and hats and shoes
wred ploves, and T want to have them In-
fore'l die. 1 like to g to swell thiayters
and wat st swell restanrants, and [ owant
ter o it before i, T like togo Lo danees
and have o good time with the fellers, and
1w 1|11 toozo hofore 1 i gel i
F‘ﬂlil tire muld sty That's
Ciawed's teuthe Anvhow, T ain't got it yel.
And T wanna good 1o more’n T wanin
od Gl wny une you el
m\iiung to suy abont it vou jess tey liv-
ing on eight dollaes oo weok for thees years,
1 dbon't meaen for one woek, or one menth,
or one yeur, D omean thiree years. And
wou jess ey lookin® ahewd and secin’ the
vears steetehing on and o sod all you
an hear iz, Two dollars for the room,
fifty eentx for breakfasts, seventy=five
coente for Tunehes, one dollar amd soventy-

She shot her long arms to their

most i rhl.:n:mb horizontal, then to their

most despairing vertieal. “I['d steal!”
“Wll, girlie, that wouldn't gel you

anywhere,” Miss Le Favor asserted sar-

donieally, “except Blackwell's Tsland.”
“Do you mind telling me how old you

are. Miss Le Favor?” Maxwell asked.
“Nineteen,”

manded

" Miss Le Favor answered.
our parents living?”

“Have you always lived in New York?”
Y

UG o sehool here?”

“Yes, 1 didn't graduste from the
gramunar school, My futher and mother
i, and T had to go to work.”

“What do you do?”

“Book-hinder,"

“How did you manage bhefore you made
vight dollars o wes

“ lived with a co for o while. Then”
thiy moved out West,
there anything you ean do—or thst

you want to do? Have NOu suy knack for
i m}nu;, or mi
“No; | & sewing. T Of course | pan
think of o 1ot of things Ud like to do, T'd
like to be s swoll stenographer with uw swoll
wontloman for o boss and o swell office all
furnizhed up grand at the top of o
rapor.  But how'd 1 learn to be & sto-
aphier? Where'd T get the time or tho
money?  Onee a lady advised me to gt a
job at housework,  You get better paid
anel better £ 11 she said.  And she's right.




